IN WHICH 


Are hinted: at many of the Dead, 1 
parth icularly: Deſerib d the Characters of 
W e . Rev. Mr. John Neobie, 
ev. Mr. John Rev. John Owen, D. 
Rev. Mr. John — DIY [Rev. Joſhos Oldfield, D. D. 
Rev. Mr. Matthew Clark Dame Mary Page. 
Rev. Mr, Tho. Cotton. - 4] Rev. Mr. John Piggot. 9 
Rev. Jobn Cumming, D. D. Rev. Mr. Samuel fret. 
Rev. Jo n Eyans, D. || Rev. Mr. Benz. Robintany..: 5 1 
Net. . Bang: Harvey. II Rev. Mr. John Skipp. - 1. 


Nerf, wil Re 2 
ev. Mr. Will.” 
Reva Mr. 2 Tacob. 5 


Mr. John ercer. 


All Alphabetically Digeſted, and humbly A | 
| dreſ$'d to all thoſe; who defign 8 
and to che Surriving Relatives of the Dead who , 


lie there. Interr d. 


n 
Gir RSAL Erze, 


Bunbilt Burial Ground: 


Rev. Mr. George Sendall. * 
Rev. Mr. Rich. Taylor. 5 ö 

Rev. Mr. Tho. Tingey. $55 
4 Rev. Dan. Williams, D. p. 42 x 


to lie there; 
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TT. CIEEDT Autor of Eufoys Elegy. _ 


N. B. The Author Teacheth Short-Hand the Shorteſt Way; 3 aw 
Teach any one at their own Houſe, and may be Dire | 
For Tho. Gutterridge, living near che Signof the Ship in Sun- Street 

te, London: Where. this is Soll: 

And at Mr, Cooper 15 at the ee . — 7 = || 
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Pane Run between Midnight 
2 Ti W. DarFneſs and the Grave: T he 
nM Secreſy of the Firſt and the Silence 
— of the Laff ſtribe the Mind with 
a folemn Surpriſe. Like Night, Death hath 
a Univerſal Sway; and the Strength of a 
Sampſon can no more reſiſt the Stroke of Death 
than the Setting of the Sun; an awaking Sen- 

timent that alarms all the Powers of the Soul 
to liften and give into this Hint of the Empire 


In the next Sentiment you travel by Medi- 
tation the dark Road of Antiquity; and trace 
the Footſteps of the Ancients even up 20 an 


A 2 Adam if 


216 . 
Adam, an Eve, an Abel, and a Cain: Aud 
in the. firſt Age of Time you fee an Abel ſlain 
in an Infant World, Purpled in his Gore, 
falls a Sacrifice by tha murdering Hand of a 
Brother Cain, who was the Firſt Born of an 


Eve, and the Firſt Born of the World. Cain, 


as Guilt in his Heart, a Stamp Impreſſed 
upon his Face, lives a Fugitive, and at Death 
goes to his Place in ths other World. 
In the next Turn of Thinking, you have an 

Advance to the laſt Age of the Antediluvian 
World. Before we weni: up to an Adam, now 
down to the Fiood; before to the Murdering of 
an Abel, now down to the Drowning 7 4a 
World ; before up to the iW anderings of a Cain, 


now down to the Shelterings of a Noah : In tbe 


Deluge you have Room to meditate the Spoils 


of Denth, the whole Mos Id becomin one Crave, 


9 


except Noah aud his Family ſav'd in the Ars 
indulg d by Heaven, and at laſt brought fort 
to ſee a new ſhining Norlu. 


T he next Range of Sentiments. ſtrongly 5 


litate for all Ranks of Men going te ie 
Grave ; but as General Rules have their Ex- 
ceptions, ſo has this of going to the Grade: 
Enoch and Elijah, one of a World, the Divine 
' Being indulzes to take up to Glory without 

\ ſeeing Death. But theſe two ſtand un- 
match ad, unparalelled, the Firſt in the An- 
tediluvian, and the laſt in the Poſtdiluwiau 
. World ; their Tranſ/atiou to Glory was ftu- 
pendions, ftupendions did I ſay, nay miracu- 
91. . 
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But that Path of going to the upper Narisx 


is unfeequented, Death N eigne with univerſal 
Sway, and turus the Head of the Houſe, 


out of Doors ; wraps 1 in a Sheet of Lead 


the Delight of the Eyes, and the noxious 


Effluvia's of Death makes the Parent fond ||| 
of burying the Infant ; thus all Relations go 
to the Mountainous Grave ; but now its time \ 
10 come to Bunhill Burial Ground, leaving the _ | 
Contemplation of the Ancient Flood of Abels 
Death, Cain's GEuilt, Enoch and Elijah's || 


triumphant Paſſage to the upper World. 


Being led into Bunhill Burial Ground. 
where lies Part of % Genen tions, Pari of | of 
the laſt Century, and Part if this; What an 


Aſſembly of bleſſed Dead at laft ſhall there 


riſe to meet their Redeemer is what we can't 
account for; there's many an Enoch for cloſe |, 
Walking with God, and many a wreſtling Ja= | 
cob and prevailing Iſrael in Prayer, that hath + 
race wth the 


come off from the Throne of G 
Rapture of a Paul; and even in this Wilder- 


neſs hath, with a Moſes, had a Piſgah View | 
of the heavenly Canaan; and hath found the | 
Liftings up of the Light of God's Countenance || 
with a David to put more Gladneſs in the || 
Heart than in the time that their Corn ane 


their Wine increaſed. 


In the next Sentiment the Metaphor of a | 


Saint, being a King's Son, is allegoriſed, be- 


cauſe the Trope is carried through the Thread © 


of the Diſcourſe. He is repreſented as being 
here in Diſzuiſe, his Glory being hid; he 


ITY © N | 
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a a). 
is travelling through a flranze Country, as be... 
ing in the Wilderneſs, and he in his Pileri- Nl 7 
mage, and not at home: But however, at 
times, when about the Throne of Grace in ll © 

Prayer, he ſpeakes Court Language; for give ! 
me leave to ſay, that the next Remove to a fl © 
Being about the Throne of Grace is to be about | © 
a Throne of Glory. 1 

Some Children of Light that lie in this / 
Ground are conſidered, as having Clouds in Wl '* 
Death, and being put to Bed in the Dark, IV. 
treading the Brink of Eternity with dying 
Moan, whilſt others triumph iu their Death, M'" 
and no more queſtion their Acceptance with ll 0: 
God than their preſent Exiſtence here; they 
u more doubt of going to Glory than of leaving 
this World : Nay, when they are in the Valley MY 
of the Shadow of Death, they are in the WM"! 
Mount with the Lord, and with a Moſes, 
like Kiſs of Love are taken up to Glory: For 
give me leave to ſay, that the next Death for 
Szweetneſs to a Dying at the Month of 
Lord is to dye with the Lord in the Month. 

Fathers that have been faithful to Death, 
Mothers gracious, Children Heaven-born, make 
up a large Family, — here below they had 

Grace in the Bud, above in the Harveſt. 
Here lies many of the Houſhold bf Faith, who 
died in the Lord, reſt from their Labours, and 
at laſt their Bodies ſhall be glorified. Sur- 
ze Friends are called upon to bound their 
Sorrows, not to ſorrow as the Heathen World 
without Hope: No, but theſe that died in 
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Eternal Day. 
Flere the Saints were meetined for Glory 


WD 8 


as Drop but above is launched into a 
Sea Aud to ſpeak freely, there's as much 


„ 


ale Drop of Water, and being thrown into 
„e Sea, as between Grace and Glory; the 
, firſt wwe contain, but the laſt contains ns. In 
4 word, all the Streams of Divine, Love 
„un into the Sea, the boundleſs bottomleſs 
„ Ocean of everlaſting Glorification. In God's 
„ Vorld of Grace we have a Drop of the 


Fl of the upper World; there all Tears are 
hg aired awny from thoſe Eyes that ſee their. 
Redeemer. . 


17 Again, we retire into the Ground, con- 
for template the Number of Graves dug daily, 
be Vaults, duſty Beds, made in the Bowels of 
the Earth, where dwell Silence, Darkneſs, 
, z, NVortenneſe, and Death ; many lie in Earth's 
g 5 Hoſom without any Pillar to hand down their 
po W emory to Futurity ; but ſurvey | the & round, 
ft.” withſtanding that, and you Ii find it ſprink- . 
ho N 21th Stones, lined with Sculls, adorned 
* with Ti ombs, and inriched with the Bones of 
ur- be Saints. 5 


„% Doctrine of the Reſurrection is no incon- 
716 . E901 art 

in (ous Sentiment, for it is full as eaſy for 
ſus A ſcattered 


Jeſus have a/Morning without Clouds, as 


and for the Injoyment of the better World g | 
here the Saint bad the Graces of the Spirit 


difference between our ſwallowing down one 


io Bucket, but above emerg'd into the Daylight © 


ir In the next Sentiment you'll obſerve the 


o 
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ſcattered Particles to be aſſembled zogeth y 


as ar-yfirſt, by creating Strength to cauſe 
fine Beings to riſe out of Non Entities. This 
Ground hath in it Ladies, Gentlemen, Cri- 
zicks, Orators, Philoſophers, and Miniſters: 
You may collect in your Idea Perſonages whoſe 
Cofers ſhined with Gold, whoſe Bodies were 
cloathed with the Shines of a Courtly Air, 
whoſe Tongues were tipp'd with Eloquence, 
whoſe Brains had the Philoſophical Depth of 


a Lock, and whoſe Hearts had the EvangJi- 


cal Sweetneſs of a Paul — Here's a String if 
Names of whom we have Hopes in Death — 
But now wwe proceed to the Charatters of the 
Dead; and ſhall only ſpeak of them in Perſe. 
T he Poem cloſes with a Parallel Run bo- 
tween a Mine of Gold and the Rich Duſt of 
the Saints, as it begun with a Parallel Run 

« between Midnight Darkneſs and the Grave 
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= „ Hen Winter's Midnight Darkneſs reads [| 
Nee the skies, ö 
| 8 No glittering Star nor Silver Moon ariſe; , 
_—_ When there's no Twilight, nor of Light a 

one Ray, . 
Nor Riſing Sun that throws the Blaze of - Day, 


Then with black Shade dark Night "oY out the ö 
Grave, 


It's buried, all the Light the Heavens gave ; 
The Antecedent, Pre-exiſting Day, 
By Shades of Darkneſs i is quite chas d away: 


and, uncontroull'd, carries us all away ; 
Prong D h's the King overcomes all at Length, I 
1, omon's Wiſdom, and a Sampſons Strength; 
3 __ os 


Like mom Death reigns with univerſal Sway, | 
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| All Ages to his pointed Dart give way; | 

| Death brings dark Night, and cloſes up Life's Day ; 

{ Fearful of Death, we ſtill keep driving on, 

| And catch the Danger that we fain would ſhun :; 

| Life's Chariot with Speed runs on amain, 

None can bring back Time paſt over again, 

| The Voice of Nature Ages doth Proclaim. 2 


Travel the dark Road of Antiquity,” 

; Trace antient Footſteps of the Fathers high; l 
| Adam not born, yet Death comes in with him, 1 
For Death comes cloſe upon the Heels of Sin; 1 
Eve, Mother of all Living, yet the dies, B 
But her Son el firſt he mounts the Skies: 4 
| When to the Scene of Abels Death you turn, U 
Vou ſee the firſt that dy'd, the firſt Man's Son. 0 
Poor Cain, with Stamp upon his Faee, he flies, 
The Fugitive, he wanders till he dies; 

Then to his Place he goes, and there he lies, 


To firſt World's Drowning, here "ol Thoughts 


+ Repair, 
4 Lou'll ſec Death' 5 Triumphe, arid his Spolls are there; 
i 


7 - 


Y 


| ohts 


ire; 


In 


All fall a Prey to Death's devouring Jaws, | 
But thoſe ſav'd in the Ark, ſcreen'd from his Paws. | 


Born in one World, and in another dics, 


As General Rules their Exceptions have, 


LL ( 11 ) 22% 
In univerſal Deluge, there you have | 
All the whole World is turn'd into one Grave ; 


Noah with ſacred Hint to Ark he flies, 1 [ 
And there beholds the Flood with great Surprize, | 


The Man that ſaw two Worlds was born to die; 
It is appointed once for you and I, | | 
The ancient Settlement doth ſtrongly run, | 
That Duſt thou art, to Duſt thou ſhalt return. 


But hold — 


Why ſo has this of going to the Grave; 
One of a World without his loſing Breath, 
He ſees his God, and never ſees his Death: 
Enoch the Old World knew, to Heav'ns drawn; 
He dies not tho he was of Woman born ; 
The Antediluvian Father brave, 
He walkt with God, and never had a Grave: 
Thus the Poſtdiluvian World one knew, 
1 Leavyen in a fiery Chariot drew ; 
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c 1 £1 
EI jab a ſweet Turn to Heaven found, 
| Altho' by Whirlwind taken from the Ground: 


| Theſe two chang'd World at ſuch a happy Rate, 


| That none beſides em had the glorious Fate; 
| They never died, Ty did Tranſlate. 
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No others now tread the forbidden Path ; 

| Death reigns, and other Powers doth dethrone, 

| And turns the Husband out of Houſe and Home; 
Deu tears the Wife from her dear Spoule's Bed, 
And wraps her up in a cold Sheet of Lead; 

Old Abraham's Sentiment doth then revive 

In the remaining Spouſe behind alive; 


Theſe two indulg d, as 8 God hath 


' Who finds the F athers Thinking then was right, 


Jo tury the fair Dead out of his Sight; 
3 he riſing Infant, with its boneleſs Gum, 
| Peath takes away, the Daughter or the Son; 


That Fleſh and Blood which living gave a Charm, 


N Once dead, its Effluvia's gives us Harm; 
[ The ill perfuming Scent of Death annoys, 
| And all our former Pleaſure it deſtroys : 
nut now theſe Sentiments I beg may reſt 
|. To ſing the modern Fathers that are bleſt: 
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No more ſtupendious Tranſlations ſing, . ? 0 
| But move to ſpeak of Saints that lie within c 


blend there their Duſt into one bleſſed Clay: 
who knows what Generations there may riſe 


No more point out the Flood, nor Noah trace; | 


No more ſpeak of the Stamp upon Cain's Face: 
| y i 


The rich Incloſure that is at Bunbill. 


In PBunbill Burial Ground crumblipg to Duſt, | 
There lies two Generations of the Juſt; | 
Part the laſt Age, and Part the preſent Day, 


When the laſt Trump ſhall rend and tear the Skies ; 
Who knaws what Crowd of bleſſed Dead ſhall riſe, 
Stand on their Feet and their Redeemer priſe : 

0! there's Enochs,—Facobs, don't think it odd, 

One walkt, another wreſtled with his God ; 
Prevailing 1/raels in Silence lie, | 

And Pauls for Rapture and ſweet Extaſy : 
Heaven-born Souls that did their Strength renew, | 
And like a Moſes had a Piſeah View. I 
Many on whom God's Countenance did ſhine, 
Cave them more Gladneſs than Increaſe of Wine; 
Raptur'd their Souls, and made them meſt ſublime. 


Saints | 
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That makes the Heart to glow and Tongue to roll et 
| Their Faith is ſtrong, of Jeſus they get 8 


. Al 19 * Sunſhine in their Souls appear; 
Ts: = wy 
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Saints are Kings Sons, but they are in Diſguiſe ; I q 


Their Father keeps his Court above the Skies; T 


This World's a Country, ſtrange to them below, 7. 


The common World their Worth it doth not knop; D. 
Wuhilſt they are here by ſome Marks they are known, I T. 


They ſpeak Court Language when about the Throne: 


Many of thoſe within theſe Walls you have, Te 


Whoſe Rags of Fleſh are thrown into the Grave; N 


In Death, its true, their Frames they different ar ſy 
This leaves the World in doubt, and that in Prayer 


| Some here in taſting Death did ſigh and groan, Ich 
Treading the unſeen World with dying Moan; at 


Fear ſtruck the Heart, and touch'd the trembling 
Tongue, 

And all the Powers of the Souls unſtrung ; 

Children of Light go off, in Dark they may, 

But the next Scene it is eternal Day: 


Whilſt others from ſweet, Meltings in the Soul, gur 


ho 
ou 


Dying in. Extacy of full Delight : 


Such Saints in Death, they ſweetly have no Fear, No! 


01 


D 
t; Oceſtion ao more their Acceptance with God 
Than that they then Exift, ſo kiſs the Rod: 
„rheſe Spirits are prepared for their zB; 
di Death ſtrikes em, but his Stroke it hath no Galt 1 
wn, Theſe are triumphant in their Death, and cry, 4 
ne: The Lord is in their Mouths, and ſo they die. 

To them Death's ſweeten d like Moſes almoſt, - 
e Ino died at the Lip of the Lord of Hoſt, 
are, By Kiſs of Love in Swing up the Ghoſt. 


Fathers faithful, Mothers infoired with race, | 
> {Children Heaven- born, lie within this Place; 
arge Family, fired with pureſt Love, | 
lug race they had here, and Glory now above; 
part of Faith's Houſhold, here's the bleſſed Dead, 
Died in the Lord, and from their Labours fled: | ; 
\ large Aſſembly in this Ground doth lic, 
hen rais d with ſtreaming Glory they ſhall FRY | 
| urviving Friends, let Grace your Sorrows bound, 
roll Let Hope be Balm pour rd into your Wound: TE ir 
Pho Death gives Grief, yet it ſhould not give Fears; 1 
our Friend's in Glory, you in Vale of Tears: 
o more Remains of Sin doth make them cry, 
o more Poiſon under their Lips doth lie; 1 
* "= * 


No Ag dod Language on their Tongue doth roll; 8 


No Guilt in Heart, nor no Deceit in Soul : W Lt 
O! Friends! Trumps above are ſweetly loud, : ol Si 
They have a Morning without any Cloud- u 
There Glory opens with the cleareſt Ray; Nu 
29 55 baniſht thence, eternal is the mes | Its 


Look as all Light doth Centre i in the Sun, 


And all your Streams into the Sea doth run: 


Thus all the Graces of the „ 1 

That fits the Soul for the bleſt World above. 
Here in firſt Fruits the Saint as ſweetly got, His 
Above it is a Sea, tho' here a Drop: 24 Tt 
Glorification is the glorious V 4:7. TE Cre 
And the laſt Link in the Believers Chain, ; Al 
All's over then, but Triumph doth remain, As 
In Punhill Burial Ground Death' O Voice rings jou, | ox 


And the rich Acre with the Shovel plow'd ; 4 

Vaults i in the Bowels of the Earth are made i = 2 
Dark Chambers for the Dead, where they are laid; | as 
Here ſome Fleſh Coffin'd in-Earth's Bed you! have = 
Secret as Darkneſs, filent as the Grave: = 88 


| No Stone, no Monument the World to Rl. 7 22 


The bleſod Dead that i in Earth's Boſom dwell; ad 
Bu 


(17) 229 7 DH 
But in the Main 1 how thick the Stones are et, : 
The riſing Pillars ſhew their Friends Regret ; . 
Survey the Ground beſtrew'd with Tombs and Stones, 
Within it's lin'd with Bodies, Sculls and Bones. 
What Place with this can run a Parallel? 
Its like an Abbey or Cathedral, : | | 
The Tombs ſo thick, and Graves the Stones & tell, 


Here lies the Dead, Jefus himſelf ſhall range, 
When they dark Graves for Manſions bright ſhall 
change. | 
His ſtrong Arm of Omnipotence doth hold 
The Particles of the Belieyer's Mould : _ 
Creating Strength that caus'd at firſt to riſe, 
All your fine Beings out of Non-Entitiesz;  _ 
As caſy as he did create at firſt ; 


ie can aſſemble all your ſcattered Duft ; 7 
his is the Saints rejoycing Hope and Truſt. 


The righteous Dead their Memories freſh bloom, 
ee here's a riſing Graye, and theres a Tomb; 
ere lies the Critick and the Man of Senſe, 

ind there the Orator for Eloquenee : 

ere lies one in Philoſophy was deep, 

and there the Goſpel Miniſter was ſweet; 

- VF 3 Heres 
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| Here's Throngs of Dead, immortal be their Praiſe; 


EW have your Bozwlers, Burroughs, and Brays; 


| We have your Braggs, Ridgleys, Women of Fame, 


Reader forgive this Tranſport L implore, 


Here lies your Barrows, Richardſons, and Keys, 
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Saints here that liſſened to the Spirit's Call. 5 
1 Here lies your Amilers, Champions, and Beſt ; 


| And tell the World in dyi ing what they ſaid. 


E Whoſe Spouſes bare a venerable Name; 
| Sweetneſs and Depth, from both their Lips Aigill, 


The Mind's inlightned, and is drawn the Will, 
From upper World Anointings that's within, 
Both their Souls in one Goſpel Sea doth ſwim; ; 


Theſe are not dead, and ſo Pll fay no more. 


And other Saints did their Redeemer pleaſe; 
Their Generation Work i is o'er and done, i 
There Lives are finiſh'd, and their Thread i is ſpun. 
Here lies your Diſevorthe, Booths, Wi lcox and Bol, 


Saints dy in Faith, in their Redeemer hank 
Theſe, with many more, we have Hopes in Death, 
T hey got their Heaven when they loſt their Breath: 
Now we proceed to Perſons of great Note, 
And trace the Pulpit, Chamber, and the Court: 
Deſcribe the Great, the Venerable Dead; 


MORD EPCA 
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Monpzcar Aron, Elqz 


\ 2307, his Life was ſpent not in a Shade; [ 
But dead, within this Grave his Bones aye laid, | | 
Great at the Court, like Foſeph, he was there ; +l] 
But, Foſeph like, he did not learn to ſwear: | 
Give to the Faithful Gifts he often wou'd, ir 0 
It may be. ſaid, he waited to be good: Pp 
„ Was early read in Scripture and in Truth, ; 
KRemember d his Creator i in his Youth, _ =aÞ 
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Rev. Mr. Joun As Tr. 


Umble in Soul, reſign d to Heaven's Will; 

Was Aſiy s Conduct through his Sickneſs Rill 11 

His outward Sorrows: with inward Joys he bers 
This Sentiment Reverend Cuiſe declares : 

Within theſe. Walls his righteous Duſt you haye j - 

See, there's the ſwelling Earth, ſee, there's his Gravel 
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"i Rev. Mr. JoHx BUNNY AN. 

0 n E Pilgrim Bunyan, here he lies at Reſt, 

| - And waits the ReſurreRion of the Bleſt ; 
N Similitudes he'd draw, them finely dreſs, 

| His Genius runs through his Pilgrims Progreſs; | ; 

| Profit and Pleaſure in the Work combine, 

| And ſpangled Metaphors they give a Shine; 

The Trope's purſued, the Allegory's Form, 

1 And tell the Tinker's Rhetorick was inborn... - 

| The Kettle of the Goſpel here he rung, 

And as he beat Jeſus he ſweetly Sung, Be 
q Free Grace, Free Grace, abounding was his Cry, 

| To Chief of Sinners, even ſuch as I. Ex 25 
W725 $757 ans nee, nern 
1 Rev. Mr. Marrh EW CLARK. 

{ B Eneath this Stone there lies the mortal part, 
[ Of Great and Venerdle Matthew Clark; 

i Methinks I ſee the Grave, Majeſtic Air 5 | | 
| With which he Goſpel Truths did here declare; 1 
l Preach Funeral Sermons with Solemnity, 


Melting! the Heart, and wetting every Eye; 
| Ago 


X 21 7 253. N 
11 was ſcatter d his bright Eloqueneg | 

R Fine his Ideas, exquiſite his Senſe ; | 
In Pulpits he'd greatly lift up his Head, > Os 
And n Perſuaſ on followed what he oY F 


EY 


Rev. Mr. Taro MAS Corpo 


$ Otton here lies, dyed with a Chriſtian Air, 
In Death he breath'd his Soul to God in Prayer I 
Humility inſpir d his aged Breaſt, 

And his own weakneſs on his Soul's s impreſt ; | 
This Hint with Weight on Cotton's Heart it bert 
Reverend Wright this Sentiment declares: 

Covenant keep —— _ | 
Says pious Corzor; as a fallen Man,... 
But God Jehovah as the Great I AM : 
His Covenant it is for ever ſure, I, 4 
It runs through en with Souls, wie ever . | 
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cus: ec: been M 
Rev. Joan CUMMING, D. D. M 
Ere lies a Cummings venerable Duſt, ' | IT 
The Saint's Remains, and the Rader sTruft A 
Cumming, by Faith, enabled to "7 Pa 
The Weight of his large Family and Foul, At 
Into a dear Redeemer's Hand he's led, 7 Fr 
To fave the one, the other whe fd: 51% At 
His Family the Church they make their Care, N' 
Provide for them, and anſwer Cummings Prayer. He 
Heart-melting Grace inclines the godly Church 
To do great Things, and never think i it much: 2 


1 Bleflings of both Worids on them, greatly 8 "4 


s 11741 


Increaſe of Grace, Increaſe of Corn. and Wine. 537 
* 


En 
Rev. Jonn Evans,” D. 1 ; 
Ithin this Vault doth Doctor Feans tie, 
Great Man, Profeſſor in Divinity: 4 
Williams and Evans loving to the End, 

Dead in one Grave their Aſhes mix and blend : 
One Pulpit here for Manſions bright they change, 
In endleſs Joys cheir Souls for ever range. 


3-44 


ile 


(230223 b 
Evans, through « Grace, from all Things here was 
wean ' d, | 
Mectin 'd for Glory, and by Grace mad d; 
ML Triumphant in Faith's Chariot he did ride, 
it: And from a Pulpit to his Manſion flide ; - 
Panting for Breath, heavenly Gales comes on, 
And dying Words they ſmell of Lelanon. 
From inwrought Love his pious Breaſt did ſwell, 
And dies with crying out, that Al is Mell: 
This Hint Dr. Harris, of great Renown, 
He ſpeaks, and then he weeps, and melts his Hearers 
down, 2 | 


S rior els ae, es to es e, ef e. 


Rev. Mr. SA MUEL HARVEY. 
Ere lies the Good, the Great, the Little N lan, . 
His Years were few, his Life was but a Spaug 
His Soul's a Magazine of Heaven's Store, | 
This little Earthen Veſſel was not Poor : | 
His Soul was Chear'd, W with Heaven's 
8 Springs, „ = 
Regal d with Dews that Heaven' $ Comfort brings. 


* "as the Celebrated Dr. Watts having written 
au Epitaph phο this Good Man, I.ſball beg leave | 


'9 tranſcribe it, being aſhamed of my own Sentt- 


ns, iments in Compare of His. 
ANY 


E PIT AP H 


To the Place: MEMORY of 


Mr. SAMUEL HARVEY. 


Ere lie the Ruins of a lowly Tent, 
Where the Seraphick Soul of Harvey ſpent | 


Its mortal Years. How did his Genius ſhine, + 


Like Heaven's bright Envoy clad in Powers Divine; 


When from his Lips the Grace or Vengeance broke, 
"Twas Majeſty in Arms, twas melting Mercy ſpoke! 

What Worlds of Worth lay crouded in that Breaſt? 
Too ſtrait the Manſion for the Illuſtrious Gueſt; 


Zeal, like a Flame ſhot from the Realms of Day, 


Aids the flow Fever to conſume the Clay ; 


And bears the Saint up thro' the Starry Road 
Triumphant ; ſo Elijab went to God. 


Wh at happy Prophet ſhall his Mantle find, 


j Heir to the double Portion of his Mind? 


3 WATTS 
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Rev. Mr. Jos EDA Huss zr. 
Ithin this Grave does learned Huſſey lie, <p> 

. Who ſwept —  _ | 

1 The a Authors of Antiquity ; = | 
Swept the Cobweb of righteous Self away, P | 


I And Preach'd the Goſpel with a ſhining Ray ; 5: 
nis Learn'd Soul wiſe Sentiments let fall, | 
He'd ſhow the Word in its Original : 
He'd Criticiſe upon a Phraſe a ck.” 2 


And ſhow the Import of a Particle ; 
ne; The Adjuncts of the Subject he'd diſplay 
ke, And tho' the Text was dark he'd break the Wide - 
kei And ſhow the fhining of a Gun Ray. * 


* Sce naſe 8 Elegy, vrritten by the Author of this Poem, 


TEL EAN e m Mie 


Rev. Mr. WILL IAN Hock nr. 
Ere lies the Remains of a Hecker meek, - | 
Humble in Soul, and Strength'ner of the Weak 3 | 
Afcctionate Love in his Heart was found, | | 
ouch but his Brother and he ſelt the Wound: 
. | D-: 5 Gods | 
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ö God's Providence he'd Eye, and that Review; * 
And watch its Openings and its Turnings too: 
His Courſe is finiſh'd, and his Faith was kno 'F 
He's gone from aft to ſurround the Throne. 


| 


L 


"= Mr. Joszyn ok 


N yonders Grave a Son of Jacol b -: *-. 
Who often did beſeech his Lord in Prayer; - 
| That Earth with Kingdom Glory covered be, 

f | As Waters they do cover or the Sea. | 


N wen aaa an neh an anav e. 


Ly 

| Mr. JOHN MERCER. 

Eere lies a Mercer's Duſt, of Soul ſincere ; ; - 
[ A Merchant fair, and in his Conduct clear: 

| Bleſſings of Worlds God did to him impart,. ( 


| Full was his Hand, and open was his Heart ; | Hi: 
His Power to Site with Will kept equal Pace, | He 
1 As he increas d in Gold he did in Grace: 5 Th 


| He had great Comfort on a dying Bed, 
His Soul's refreſh' d as he laid down his Head ; 
| Dies fall of Manifeſtations df Grace, 


| | Heaven! 5 in his Soul before he reach d the Place. 


2. 
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Rev. Mr. Joun NESsBIT. 


T BS BIT the Silver Ton gue of Pinner s Hall, 
He once could move with Charms, and Sins 

ners call; | 
His Voice was Sweet, his Eloquence did draw, 

And frozen Hearts under his Word did thaw ; 

But now no more the Man of God appears - 

At Merchant's Lecture with his woeing Tears; 

No more the Man of God lifts up his Head, 

Here Fleſh retreats, and here's his duſty Bed. 


FF 
| Rev. JoHN OE x, D. D. 


F Owen's Genius Libraries ſhine, 
Whoſe Works do prove he was a great Divine ; 


His Soul great height of Myſteries here ran, 

He was in Grace the Giant of Man ; 7 HRS 

There ſtands his Tomb, which Trumpets forth kis 
| Praiſe, 

His Epitaph ſpeaks to an unborn Age; 

So long ſhall Doctor Oeven's Glories bloom, 

Ages ſhall praiſe him, and be ſpent too ſoon. 

D 2 5 Key. Jos 
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der. JosHUA OLDFIELD, D. D. 
g 1 Reat Dr. Olqeld lies within this Place, 

A learned Head, and in his Heart was Grace; 
6 Compos d in Sickneſs, and to Death reſi ign d, 
And changes Worlds without the leaſt Repine. i; 


| CO &, E E En g f. / Er . E,. 


Dame MARY PAGE. 
Wet Marble points out the Lady Page, 
f Whoſe Patience was the Wonder of the Age; 
1 Droply Emerg 'd her Body with Surpriſe, 
; 1 fed the Sluices of her Eyes; . 459 
veſſels of Water from her Body's drawn, 
| [cars from her Eyes drop from a Soul new born: 
he had taſted the Lord was gracious here, 
| Pare was her Love, and godly was her Fear ; 

Was ask d if Thoughts of future World gave Joy, | 
| with Soul ſerene, ſhe cry'd out, Aye, Aye, Aye : 
| | "This ſweet Hint, in Funeral Sermon rung, 
Ul Flow'd from a gracious Heart, and Lady's Tongue; 
Under her Sorrows ſhe did never faint, 
| But always was the Lady and the Saint, ein, 
Rev. Mr, 
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Rev. Mr. JOHN P1ce 0 r. ” 

F Ere lies a Piggot, ſhined in his Day, 

But dead his Fleſh, here turns to native Clay 3 

His Faith to Jeſus look'd with a ſtrong Eye, 
Heaven's in his Heart|before that he did die: 

Faith views the Road leads to eternal Day, - 1 
And cries, LORD FESUS come! O come away / 

 WThis Sentiment Piggot drops as he dics, 

e; ¶ Death ſeals his Lips, away his Soul it flies. 


eee 0e 
Rev. Mr. SAMUEL Po MFRE r. 
N yonders Grave doth pious Pomfret le, 


A Man of God that ſhin'd in Charity; 
at Heaven's Gate, his Soul was often there, 


? Feervent and frequent in his humble Prayer; 458 

oncern d for Souls, he was, both Night and Day, 

In Bed and Pulpit both, for them he'd Pray; 47%] 

In Sickneſs his Lips mov'd, which was thought odd, 

being ask d, ſaid, I am ſpeaking to my God. 
| = 


ue; 


In ſweet Converſe my. Soul with God hath been, 
For mine Eyes his Salvation ſure hath ſeen : & 
| Lord let thy Servant now in Peace depart ; 

| This Language flow'd from his warm Aged Heart : 
In Life's laſt Scene all Peace within did dwell, 
In Sight of Death, he cries, Tm almoſt well. 
He fell to Earth amidſt a Flood of Tears, 

Went 180 to Glory full of Grace and Years, 


| On eee ee EE 


Rev. Mr. an loan by 


OBINSO N's mortal Part doth here remain, 
Omnipotence will raiſe it up again; 

And with his Eyes God's Glory he ſhall ſee, 

With Look of Love to all Eternity : 

| Robinſon had Benjamins Love and Lot, 85 
ne had a Draught whilſt others had a Drop ; 

| of Joys that flow from everlaſting Hills, 

Raviſhing Hearts, attracting of our Wills. 


| 5 8 Wor: 
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Rev. Mr. Joun 43 


$1 lies, once the Warm, once the 2 ak 
Sepp, | 
= he of Jeſus talk'd his Heart did ap, ; 
Exalt the Mediator was his Aim, | 
Lead to his Righteouſneſs, and to his Name » 
gabel, of rightgous Self he'd tumble down, 
0n the Redeemer's Head he'd Place the Crown ; 
His Soul breath'd for Anointings from above, 
zin, clear was his Light, and pure his inward Love: 
fis Faith ey d Jeſus on his Kingly Throne, 
Iray'd for the Spirit $ Energy alone. 


ee * ar : 
Ere lies A Sengall, in his duſty Roms. 


Rev. Mr. GzORGE SENDALL. 
| H Whoſe dying Language had a ſweet Perfume; 
words drop from him, when he's about the Throne, 
weet as the Honey, or the Honey Comb: = 


Mr. | 
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| Gays he, —— 


This little Cordial here doth Comfort me; 


| But, what i is this to Flowin gs of a Sca? 
| he Conſolations of my God above, 


Shall ſwallow me in Rapture and in Love; 


nis Soul ey d Glory as it then had Grace, 


Breaths to be uncloath'd, and ſee with 40 Face. 


Rev. Mr. RICHARD Tavion. 


No temporiſing dawbing Saint was he; 


His Sentiments were great, his Language ſweet, 


His Method Elegant, and moſt compleat ; 


Upright in Soul, in Death he Comfort feels, 
Which i in the Chamber of his Heart reveals ; 


A ſolid Pleaſure, banithing all Fears, 


N this Grave Taylor his Remains there be, 


Il 


— ST, = as eo RY 


knee 


Flowing from Jeſus, he 'd preach'd many Years : 


Nesbit, in Funeral Sermon he declares, 


il That Taylor ſaid, Iiv'd he a Thouſand Years, | = 


1 The ſame Doctrines he'd Preach, and them defend, | 
And ſo the Thouſand * Years with him ſhould end. 
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— 
Rev. Mr. THOMAS T1NGEY. 


I Ere lies a Tingey, freely did impart, 
H Light he receiv'd, and with a glowing Heart : 

A Tide of Joy ruſh'd in his Breaſt below, ; 

And Preaching Chriſt, made his Affections flow; 

Be found in him, his Soul breath'd for no leſs, 

Lean'd on his Jeſus in the Wilderneſs: 

Goſpel Truths to him were ſavoury Meat, 

He found the Word, and that his Soul did cat. 

In his laſt Sickneſs Death to him was ſhown, 

His Maſter was about to call him home: 

His Work was o'er, and was gone his Day, 

This Hint of Death did nat his Soul diſmay, 

Fleſh falls, and here revolves into its Clay. 


Rev. DANIEI. WIIII4 , I D. D. 


Octor Nilliams's Vault's Under that Tomb, 
His Bones there lie within the duſty Room ; 5 
Bleſlings of both Worlds to his Soul did Spring, 
Eſtate without, and ſaving, Grace within; 
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Bleſſings of Grace and Providence Combine, 4 
j They throw a Luſtre, give the Saint a Shine; 
j The Care of Chriſt's Church lay near his Heart, 

| Which ſhed its Influence to a diſtant Part; 

| Left Gifts, the Goſpel here might have a Speak, 

N | And imtaught Climes with wu Food be fed: 


5. 


i; | God's Gay amd at, vi ad of I: 


7 25 e "WM many Lights a are EA, 
Wl Prophets are fallen, and your Fathers dead. 
That Reſurrettion furely muſt be fewer, 

1 here many Trumpeters roget her . 

* boſe Silver Tongues the Goſpel Glory foread,. So 
Whoſe TWorks do ſpeak altho their Bodies dead: - 
4 Mine of Gold i is Farth, that's poor to this, 1 
Ee lies the Treaſure of the World of Bliſs; ö 
Are Death ara Duft, at tf Neal rife and 
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